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MOTHER'S LAP

I asked

the ever questioning question

questions like questions

out of

my kindergarten curiosity ~

Where is all this used up Aeons

swept from

the life-yard of creation

dumped?

Where from this Inexhaustible
cascading Time flows willingly
into this
devouring parched existence?

Where is

the infinity's circling circumference
that keeps constant equldlstance
from its infinestsmal centre?